86                            STRANGE VIGOUR
have taken thirty years to accomplish would not take us longer
than fifteen," he observed to an American interviewer.75
An "intellectual" of the Chinese reform party, who held the post
of Professor at one of the modern Universities established about this
time in China, has described how he and his fellow professors used
to discuss the merits of eastern and western learning. At opium
parties they would lie in comfort on their couches, pulling at opium
pipes, while arguing. In 1901 this man visited Japan, and being
invited by three of his Chinese friends to go with them to meet Sun
Yat-sen. refusal, thinking Sun unworthy of a visit. He was astonished
when his companions reported that Sun had the appearance and
mind of a great man. The sceptical professor was converted from
reform to revolution and later, on account of his revolutionary^
activities, had to flee from China to England. He became a sworn
member of Sun's most advanced revolutionary brotherhood.
Even in Japan, Sun Yat-sen was not safe from the agents of the
Manchus and he used as an alias the Japanese name Nakayama. It
is written in two Chinese characters which are in common use in
the Japanese written language. These characters are pronounced
in Chinese, Chung-shan, meaning "central mountain", and it is
interesting to find that, even now, Sun Yat-sen is known to his
countrymen as Sun Chung-shan; implying, so it is said, that as the
leader of modern China he is the central mountain, towering above
all others. This accounts for the name Chung-shan given to a
university, to colleges and, even, to villages, in honour of Sun Yat-sen.^
Early in 1901 an American writer, George Lynch, obtained an
interview with Sun in Yokohama and his report is worth quoting
at some length because of its detailed observation:
"He was living in a house in the Chinese quarter. Passing through a strange
labyrinth of lanes, I stopped opposite a gloomy-looking house in a dark street.
No lights were visible in front of the house, but on knocking I found Mr.
'Nakayama* was expecting me. I followed a tall well-built Chinaman down
a dark passage and passed several doors which were closed behind us. I was
shown into a brilliantly lighted room* and as I entered, a short young man,
dressed in European dothes, stepped forward, from a table around which
were seated a number of Chinamen in native costume, with outstretched hand
to greet me. At first sight one would take him for a Japanese, slightly built,
witfe pointed black moustache and bright, dark eyes. His manner was brisk,
and the grasp of his lithe shapely hand was firm, with a lingerage of Oriental
caress in it. The room was plain furnished with European chairs, tables and
bookcases whkh were wefi stocked with English and French books and
tfecy aS related to warfare, munitions of war, history or pontica^